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PREFACE 


On  another  page  of  this  pamphlet,  will  be  found  an  account  of  the 
origin  of  the  Siler  “Family  Meeting.’’  Startings  with  a  New  Year’s 
Dinner,  such  as  is  common  among  large  families,  this  annual  reunion 
has  developed  into  an  Institution  in  the  Siler  family,  having  been  kept 
up  without  a  break  for  more  than  half  a  century.  It  is  a  movable 
feast,  the  day  of  meeting  being  changed,  from  time  to  time,  to  suit 
the  convenience  of  a  majority  of  the  family. 

At  the  jubilee  reunion,  held  at  the  residence  of  Mr.  W.  B.  Lenoir, 
on  the  28th  of  August,  1901,  a  number  of  biographical  and  other 
sketches  were  read,  all  relating  to  the  family  history.  It  was  thought 
well  to  preserve  these  in  permanent  form,  and  a  committee  was  ap¬ 
pointed  to  superintend  their  publication.  An  exce  lent  “family  tre  ’’ 
was  prepared  by  Mr.  T.  S.  Siler,  and  we  regret  that  it  was  not  prac¬ 
ticable  to  secure  a  cut  of  the  tree  for  this  pamphlet. 

The  work  of  publication  was  delayed  for  a  number  of  years,  but  at 
the  meeting  in  1905,  the  necessary  funds  were  secured,  and  the  com¬ 
mittee  was  instructed  to  have  the  sketches  printed  in  pamphlet  form 
by  the  time  of  the  next  annual  meeting.  The  committee  has  dis¬ 
charged  its  duty,  and  the  present  pamphlet  is  the  result.  That  some 
inaccuracies  should  have  crept  in,  was  almost  unavoidable  in  a  publi¬ 
cation  of  this  kind.  We  trust  these  will  not  be  found  so  great  as  to 
seriously  impair  the  value  of  the  work 

It  is  hoped  that  this  fragmentary  record  of  the  family  history,  by 
keeping  green  the  memory  of  our  ancestors,  may  lead  to  an  emulation 
of  their  virtues  by  us,  fheir  descendants. 

MRS.  N.  C.  ARTHUR, 

F.  L.  SILER 
PAUL  JONES, 

T.  J.  JOHNSTON, 

Committee. 

Franklin,  North  Carolina,  July  It,  1906 
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THE  SILER  FAMILY 

Some  of  the  Silers  have  recently  been  asked  for  information  rela¬ 
tive  to  their  nativity,  etc.,  hence  by  request  we  publish  the  following 
letter  which  was  written  by  a  lineal  descendant  of  the  first  emigrant 
of  the  name  to  this  country,  after  the  said  writer  had  taken  much 
pains  to  secure  all  avaliable  information  in  this  regard  : 

“Far  down  in  the  ages  that  are  coming  when  all  the  Silers  may 
have  emigrated,  somebody  will  want  to  know  the  origin  of  the  name. 
The  name  originally  signified  a  rope  maker,  or  perhaps  a  dealer  in. 
or  worker  with  ropes,  (n  the  year  1741  a  boat  left  its  moorings  high 
up  in  Germany  on  the  classic  banks  of  the  Rhine,  laden  with  emigrants 
bound  for  America.  \t  Rotterdam  they  took  a  sea-going  vessel  and 
were  landed  on  American  shores.  One  of  the  party  of  emigrants  was 
a  small,  dark-skinned  youth  of  twenty-two  years,  bearing  the  name  of 
Plikard  Dederic  Siler,  born  in  Germany  May  29th,  1719.  Another  was 
a  sprightly,  blue-eyed  girl  of  fourteen  summers,  whose  name  was 
Elizabeth  Hartsoe,  born  in  Germany,  September  29th,  1727.  These  two 
became  attached  to  each  other  during  the  long  voyage.  A  few  years 
after,  young  Siler,  under  a  law  of  the  times,  paid  in  leaf  tobacco  for 
the  privilege  of  marrying  Elizabeth,  and  they  settled  down  as  man 
and  wife  in  Pennsylvania. 

“After  a  while  they  heard  that  sweet  potatoes  could  be  grown  in 
North  Carolina,  and  that  they  were  a  delicious  eatable,  so  they  con¬ 
cluded  to  go  down  to  that  goodly  land.  On  the  way,  and  in  Virginia 
they  stiuck  a  potato  belt,  bought  some  and  boiled  them  with  meat 
over  their  camp-fire.  They  didn’t  like  them,  but  bravely  moving  on, 
found  the  spot  that  suited  them  among  the  hills  of  Lacy’s  creek,  four 
miles  Northwest  of  where  the  city  of  Siler  now  stands,  in  North 
Carolina. 

“Here  they  lived  and  raised  a  large  family,  -five  sons  and  four 
daughters.  The  names  of  the  sons  were  Philip,  Weimar,  John; 
Frederick,  Jacob  and  Plikard,  and  here  they  died,  Plikard  December 
15th.  1784,  Elizabeth  January  16th,  1816,  and,  though  now  quiet  and 
sleeping  in  the  old  church-yard  at  Rocky  River  Church,  about  four 
miles  North  of  Siler  City.  Plikard  and  Elizabeth  are  very  largely  and 
respectably  represented,  not  only  in  the  counties  of  Chatham  and 
Randolph,  and  in  our  mountain  counties  from  Buncombe  to  Cherokee, 
but  in  almost  every  state  Northwest,  West  and  South. 

“The  land  where  the  little  City  is  going  up  has  been  the  property 
of  the  Siler  family  for  about  one  hundred  years.  The  present  owner 
was  liberal  with  the  railroad  company,  and  it  is  to  be  inferred  that  the 
village  was  named  in  appreciation  of  his  generosity  and  his  high 
social  standing.” 

WEIMAR  SILER 

Weimar  Siler  was  born  February  28,  1755,  in  Pennsylvania.  Mar- 
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garet  Rafferty,  his  wife,  was  born  October  12,  1767,  in  Virginia.  Her 
parents  were  born  and  married  in  Ireland,  and  coming  to  this  country 
on  a  ship  in  which  there  were  no  other  women,  her  mother  disguised 
herself  as  a  young  man,  and  passed  for  her  husband’s  younger 
brother.  Landing  at  Philadelphia,  she  took  off  her  disguise  and  her 
husband  engaged  board  for  her  in  a  private  family  until  he  could  suc¬ 
ceed  in  obtaining  a  home.  From  here  they  soon  moved  to  Virginia 
where  Margaret  was  born.  Weimar  Siler  enlisted  at  fifteen  as  drum¬ 
mer  boy  in  the  Indian  war,  and  was  promoted  for  his  courage.  During 
the  Revolution  he  served  under  Francis  Marion  and  Sevier.  Among 
the  places  at  which  he  fought  were  Sumter,  Kings  Mountain  and 
Cowpens.  He  married  Margaret  Rafferty  about  the  year  1783.  They 
moved  to  Pendleton,  S.  C.,  about  1787,  and  from  there  to  Turkey 
creek,  in  Buncombe  county,  N.  C.,  in  the  spring  of  1805,  and  then  to 
Macon  county  in  1827,  where  he  died  February  4,  1831.  He  was  of 
quiet  disposition,  very  genial  in  his  manners,  a  great  lover  of  little 
children  and  very  industrious.  Above  all,  he  was  a  deeply  pious  man, 
showing  in  his  daily  life  a  constant  desire  to  live  as  a  Christian.  The 
day  before  his  death  he  was  seemingly  as  well  as  usual,  and  engaged 
all  day  in  making  his  family  more  comfortable,  but  died  in  Ms  bed 
during  the  night.  His  wife  out-lived  him  nearly  eight  years,  dying  on 
the  15th  of  January,  1839.  As  he  was  truly  German  in  his  disposition 
so  she  was  truly  Irish  in  hers — warm-hearted,  implusive  and  very 
energetic. 

Their  first  child,  Esther,  was  born  in  Virginia  March  12th,  1786. 
She  married  James  Lowry,  of  Buncombe  county,  N.  C.,  October  9, 
1804,  and  died  March  15th,  1849.  Her  husband  died  January  4,  1857. 

Elizabeth  was  born  July  3,  1788,  in  South  Carolina,  and  married 
Jacob  Weaver,  of  Buncombe  county,  N.  C.  She  died  October  3,  1 86 7. 
Her  husband  died  April,  1868.  William  was  born  September  6.  1790, 
married  Althea  Swain,  of  Buncombe  county,  November  25,  1823,  and 
died  May  5th,  1863  She  died  March  6th,  1846.  Jesse  Richardson,  was 
born  January  31.  1793,  married  Harriett  Patton,  of  Buncombe  county, 
June  23,  1818,  died  March  22.  1876.  She  died  August  19,  1877. 

Jacob  was  born  June  1,  1795,  married,  first  Matilda  Swain,  of  Bun¬ 
combe  county,  second,  Mrs.  Mary  Thornton  Highsmith,  of  Hartwell, 
Ga.  He  died  September  27,  1871.  Matilda  died  November  5,  1858. 

Thomas  was  born  May  25,  1798.  He  went  to  West  Tennessee  in 
February,  1822.  where  he  died  September  6,  of  the  same  year. 

Margaret  was  born  December  16,  1800,  married  Martin  Alley  Gash, 
of  Henderson  county,  N.  C.,  February  9,  1830,  died  February  9,  1850. 
He  died  February  18,  1850. 

John  was  born  July  5,  1805,  married  Mary  C.  McKee,  of  Haywood 
county,  March  11,  1833,  died  August  2,  1872.  She  died  January  19,  1878. 

Mary  G.,  born  March  19,  1810,  married  John  Henly  December  13, 
1831.  died  July,  1837. 
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WILLIAM  SILER 


As  the  annual  gatherings  of  the  Siler  family  were  introduced  and 
kept  up  for  some  years  during  the  life  time  of  the  four  brothers,  who 
settled  in  what  is  now  Macon  county,  it  has  been  decided  to  have  a 
short  biographical  sketch  of  each  to  be  kept  in  the  records  of  the 
family.  William  Siler,  the  eldest  son  of  Weimar  and  Margaret  Siler, 
was  born  in  Pendleton,  S.  C.,  September  5,  1790,  living  there  with  his 
parents  until  their  removal  to  Buncombe  county,  N.  C.,  when  he  was 
about  twelve  years  old.  There,  in  his  new  home  on  Turkey  Creek,  he 
lived  for  some  years  the  life  of  a  farmer’s  son,  surrounded  by  the  at¬ 
mosphere  of  a  Chirstian  home,  and  gradually  forming  the  character* 
for  uprightness  and  integrity  which  so  distinguished  him  in  after  years. 
Full  of  life  and  energy,  which  he  inherited  from  his  mother,  yet  like 
his  father  in  shrinking  from  publicity,  he  was  ready  to  join  in  the 
sports  common  to  the  youths  of  that  section,  and  after  the  press  of 
the  summer’s  work  was  over,  he  would  go  to  the  mountains  for  a 
several  days’  hunt  with  a  select  few,  which  was  all  the  more  enjoyable 
coming  as  a  recreation  and  reward  after  labor.  When  about  twenty- 
one,  he  apprenticed  himself  to  a  carpenter  and  learned  the  trade,  at 
which  he  worked  several  years.  In  the  Spring  of  1822  he  came  to 
what  was  then  Haywood  county,  now  Macon,  two  of  his  brothers. 
Jesse  and  Jacob,  having  settled  before  him.  Selecting  his  home  in 
the  then  almost  unbroken  wilderness,  he  cleared,  fenced  and  prepared 
his  ground,  with  the  aid  of  such  Indians  as  he  could  hire,  and  suc¬ 
ceeded  in  raising  five  hundred  bushels  of  corn.  In  the  fall  of  the  year 
1823,  he  returned  to  Buncombe,  and  was  married  on  the  25th  of  No¬ 
vember  to  Miss  Althea  Swain.  At  that  time  the  erection  of  a  com¬ 
fortable  house  in  this  part  of  the  country  was  attended  with  very 
great  difficulties,  for  though  there  was  no  lack  of  material  in  the  ex¬ 
tensive  forests,  there  were  no  saw  mills  to  convert  it  into  lumber,  and 
but  few  workmen.  In  the  face  of  these  discouragements,  with  his 
earnest  wish  to  make  his  young  bride  as  comfortab.e  as  possible,  he 
with  wonderful  energy,  coupled  with  the  blessing  of  health  and 
strength,  succeeded  in  putting  up  a  good  two-story  log  house,  sawed 
plank  by  hand  to  floor  it,  ceiled  and  finished  it  neatly,  putting  in 
glass  windows,  the  first  in  this  part  of  the  country,  his  trade  serving 
him  a  good  purpose  in  the  absence  of  other  workmen. 

After  a  number  of  years  of  happy  married  life,  during  which  a 
family  of  eight  daughters  and  one  son  was  given  him.  His  wife  be¬ 
came  gradually  helpless  from  rheumatism,  though  living  on  for  several 
years,  teaching  a  lesson  of  Christian  patience,  and  receiving  from  her 
devoted  husband  and  children  every  attention  that  love  could  bestow. 
After  her  death,  which  occurred  March  6,  1846,  he  seemed  to  strive  to 
fill  both  her  place  and  his  own  to  the  children.  Ever  watchful  for 
their  comfort,  and  careful  for  their  best  interests,  he,  by  a  bright  and 
genial  manner  made  their  home  happy  and  cheerful.  That  home  was 
always  open  to  ministers,  to  the  traveler,  to  any  who  stood  in  need 
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of  his  hospitality,  and  also  to  his  relatives  and  friends,  whom  he  de¬ 
lighted  to  welcome  and  entertain;  enjoying  a  quiet  talk  with  those  of 
his  age.  the  lighter  conversation  and  laughter  of  those  younger,  and 
especially  entering  into  and  enjoying  the  romping  and  noise  of  half 
a  dozen  or  more  children;  not  at  ah  annoyed  by  the  confusion,  but 
encouraging  them  in  many  ways,  and  causing  those  hours  to  be  among 
their  most  pleasant  recollections. 

When  the  Civil  War  broke  out  in  1861,  too  old  himself  to  take  an 
active  part  in  it,  he  sympathized  deeply  with  those  who  were  called 
to  leave  home  and  friends,  and  with  those  who  mourned  the  loss  of 
.dear  ones;  ever  holding  himself  ready  to  help,  in  some  substantial 
way.  the  many  who  were  mii'i  ring  around  him.  Thus  passed  the  first 
two  years  of  the  war,  1  e  t’OjL'es  of  the  country,  and  their  effect 
upon  himself  and  those  he  loved,  appearing  to  ripen  his  Christian 
character,  making  him  more  patient,  more  uniformly  cheerful,  and  to 
those  who  loved  him  and  watched  him  closely,  there  seemed  to  be  a 
daily  looking  forward  to,  and  preparation  for,  the  hour  that  came  at 
last,  in  the  spring  of  186.3.  Having  taken  cold  from  an  exposure  to  a 
rain,  it  resulted  in  pneumonia,  and  so  May  5th,  after  a  short  illness, 
he  entered  into  rest. 

JESSE  RICHARDSON  SILER 

Jesse,  the  fourth  child  of  Weimar  and  Margaret  Siler,  was  born 
January  31,  1793,  in  Pendleton  District,  S.  C.  The  following  sketch 
of  his  life  was  written  by  himself: 

“I  was  brought  up  by  affectionate,  and  God  fearing  parents,  with 
four  brothers  and  four  sisters.  My  parents  being  religious,  from  my 
earliest  recollection,  I  was  of  course  restricted  in  my  conduct.  I  re¬ 
member  very  distinctly  one  violation  of  their  laws.  William  and  I 
were  gathering  grapes  when  little  boys.  He  was  in  a  tree,  and  I  below 
holding  a  hat,  which  had  holes  in  it.  As  he  would  throw  the  grapes 
in,  they  would  fall  through,  which  aggravated  me  so  much,  that,  to 
my  shame  be  it  said,  I  used  language  which  was  a  very  considerable 
breach  of  the  order  of  the  family.  I  was  aware  of  the  crime,  and  of 
the  punishment  that  awaited  me  if  father  found  out.  William  availed 
himself  of  this  advantage  of  my  weakness  and  kept  me  ‘under  his 
thumb’  by  threatening  to  report  what  I  had  said.  So,  finding  I  was 
in  his  power  or  must  suffer  punishment  of  my  father,  I  concluded  it 
was  a  bad  business,  consequently  have  never  used  profanity  since  to 
my  recollection.  Thus  passing  through  the  scenes  of  childhood  and 
school  boy  days,  I  was  scarcely  ever  ten  miles  from  home,  until  the 
year  1805.  In  the  spring  of  that  year,  my  father  took  me  to  spend 
the  summer  with  my  brother-in-law,  James  Lowry,  the  husband  of 
my  sister  Esther,  who  was  living  in  Buncombe  county,  N.  C.  This 
separation  from  my  home,  the  tender  caresses  of  my  mother,  and  the 
society  of  my  brothers,  from  whom  I  was  scarcely  ever  absent  a  night 
in  my  life,  was  to  me  a  great  trial;  but  I  summoned  up  fortitude  and 
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bore  it  until  the  winter  of  that  year,  when  my  father  moved  to  Bun¬ 
combe  county. 

In  November.  1814,  I  commenced  clerking  for  J.  M.  Smith,  of 
Asheville.  Being  awkward,  uncultivated  and  timid,  and  unaccustomed 
to  confinement,  I  would  have  been  much  happier  with  my  parents  in 
the  country.  But  having  set  out  with  the  determination  to  succeed,  I 
looked  forward  with  bright  hopes,  and  by  dint  of  applicaFon.  became 
tolerably  expert  in  business.  I  determined  not  to  push  myself  into 
society,  but  to  act  industriously  and  honestly,  with  the  hope  that  I 
should  rise  by  true  merit  to  rank  with  those  cf  the  highest  family.  I 
still  retained  in  a  good  degree,  the  religions  impressions  of  my  educa¬ 
tion,  and,  determined  not  to  disgrace  myself,  or  my  parents  by  im¬ 
moral  conduct,  I  covenanted  daily  with  my  Maker,  that  if  He  would 
protect  and  direct  me,  and  crown  my  efforts  with  success  in  business, 
I  would  endeavor  to  be  useful  to  the  church  and  society. 

After  serving  four  years  as  clerk,  Mr.  Smith  gave  me  an  interest 
in  business  for  three  years,  during  which  time  I  made  the  acquaint¬ 
ance  of  Miss  Harriet  D.  Patton,  sister  of  Mrs.  Smith,  who  became 
my  wife  June  23,  1818.  At  the  expiration  of  the  three  years,  I  bought 
land  in  the  Tennessee  Valley,  and  in  the  fa? 1  of  1821,  moved  to  what  is 
row  Franklin,  Macon  county,  and  commenced  business  on  my  own 
footing.  With  gratitude  I  acknowledge  tha"  God’s  blessings  have  been 
showered  upon  me.  In  1829,  I  joined  the  Methodist  church.  We  had 
no  house  erected  for  the  worship  of  God,  and  remembering  my  prom¬ 
ise  to  Him.  I  set  to  work  to  build  a  church  I  proposed  to  give  the 
site  and  build  the  house.  The  good  people  aided  me  and  in  1830,  it 
was  dedicated  by  the  Rev.  John  Barringer.  I  felt  happy  in  being 
able  to  aid  in  erecting  a  little  monument,  dedicated  to  God,  where  my 
aged  parents,  who  had  moved  to  Macon  county,  with  my  children  and 
friends,  could  assemble  together  in  a  comfortable  situation  and  devote 
a  portion  of  their  time  to  the  worship  of  God;  and  where,  in  the 
graveyard  nearby,  our  bodies  will  rest  together,  when  time  with  us 
shall  be  no  more.” 

Mrs.  H.  T.  Sloan  adds  to  this  sketch:  “My  parents  lived  happily 
/together  nearly  sixty  years,  and  were  ever  faithful  in  their  attendance 
at  our  family  reunions,  and  while  their  vacant  seats  in  our  family 
circle  cause  a  pang  of  sorrow  and  regret,  yet  we  know  they  have 
gene  to  fairer  regions,  and  await  us  in  the  family  above.” 

Harriet  Siler  died  August  19,  1877. 

JACOB  SILER 

Jacob  Siler  was  born  in  Pendleton  District,  S.  C.,  June  1,  1795.  His 
early  opportunities  for  education  were  quite  limited,  though  the  say¬ 
ing  that  he  never  went  to  school  a  day  in  his  fife  was  a  mistake.  He 
often  told  me  that  on  a  certain  occasion  he  was  barefooted,  and  his 
tow  pants  extended  very  little  below  the  knee.  He  was  standing  on 
a  bench  before  the  door  of  the  school  house  one  morning  “preaching” 
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for  the  amusement  of  the  other  children  before  the  arrival  of  the 
teacher.  Some  of  the  boys  agreed  to  watch  for  the  pedagogue,  but 
were  so  deeply  interested  in  the  sermon  that  they  forgot  their  duty  as 
sentinels,  and  the  teacher  came  on  him  unawares.  The  first  intimation 
he  had  of  the  presence  of  that  dignitary  was  the  vigorous  application 
of  about  a  four-foot  black  gum  rod  around  his  naked  legs.  Without 
regard  to  dignity  he  leaped  from  the  bench,  knocking  over  some  of 
his  most  devoted  hearers,  and  to  use  his  own  expression  “wound  up 
without  singing  the  doxology.”  In  the  last  war  with  England,  he 
volunteered,  but  never  saw  active  service. 

In  1817,  he  and  a  young  man  by  he  name  of  William  Britton  left 
Buncombe  county,  and  civilization,  to  seek  their  fortunes  among  the 
Cherokee  Indians  and  to  build  a  house  on  some  of  the  lands  there 
lately  acquired  by  a  treaty  from  that  tribe.  They  promised  their 
sweethearts  to  return  for  them  as  soon  as  they  were  able  to  make 
them  comfortable,  and  thought  it  safe  to  take  them  to  homes  which 
they  hoped  to  be  able  to  provide  for  them.  Each  mounted  a  good 
horse,  carrying  a  long  flint-lock  rifle,  with  shot  bag  and  powder  horn 
well  stocked,  with  ammunition  and  a  hunting  knife,  a  pair  of  old 
fashioned  saddle-bags  containing  their  wardrobe  and  other  personal 
baggage,  while  each  led  a  sturdy  pack-horse  laden  with  such  goods 
and  trinkets  as  they  thought  might  be  needed  in  trading  with  the 
Indians.  Thus  they  lef<  their  homes  and  friends.  After  the  first  day, 
they  pursued  their  way  through  a  country  inhabited  only  by  Indians 
and  wild  animals,  sleeping  at  night  in  the  cabin  of  a  friendly  Indian, 
when  they  could,  and  at  olher  times  on  their  blankets  before  a  blazing 
log-heap  fire,  depending  on  their  rifles  for  food  for  themselves,  and 
o  1  the  luxurious  wild  grass  for  their  horses.  They  went  on  until 
they  reached  the  Hiwassee  river,  where  they  learned  that  the  treaty 
only  extended  as  far  west  as  the  Nantahala  river.  Then  they  retraced 
their  steps  into  what  is  now  Macon  county,  and  stopped  near  where 
Wayah  creek  runs  in  to  the  Cartoogechaye.  Here  they  spent  the  night 
with  an  old  Indian,  and  bought  his  improvements.  They  built  a  ten- 
bv-twelve  foot  shack,  which  they  called  their  “store.”  and  embarked 
in  the  mercantile  business,  having  a  stock  of  goods  which  two  pack 
horses  could  carry,  minus  what  they  had  exchanged  on  the  way  for 
provisions.  They  lived  here,  and  fairly  prospered,  for  two  years,  and 
then  sold  their  claim  to  William  Si  er.  Jacob  Siler  then  bought  the 
improvements  from  an  Indian  named  Wallace,  about  two  miles  farther 
down  the  Cartoogechaye,  and  Brittian  bought  another  improvement 
lying  between  the  twro  Siler  brothers. 

On  the  8th  day  of  February,  1822,  Jacob  was  married  to  Miss  Ma¬ 
tilda,  daughter  of  Dr.  George  Swain,  of  Asheville,  and  her  mother’s 
name  was  Caroline  Lane.  They  had  five  children.  After  the  death  of 
his  first  wife,  which  occurred  November  5,  1858,  he  married  Mary 
Thornton  Highsmith,  and  she  died  April  25,  1874.  At  the  time  of  his 
coming  to  this  part  of  the  country,  it  was  but  thinly  settled  by  whites, 
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though  there  was  a  land  sale  held  in  the  fall  of  1820,  and  after  that  it 
filled  quite  rapidly.  All  of  North  Carolina  west  of  the  Buncombe 
line  was  then  Haywood  county.  In  1828  Macon  was  cut  off  and  made 
a  county.  Jacob  Siler  and  others,  having  been  appointed  as  magis¬ 
trates  in  Haywood  county,  and  being  in  the  territory  cut  off,  were 
continued  as  such  in  the  new  county  of  Macon.  He  bad  learned 
practical  surveying  while  acting  as  pack  horse  man  and  cook  for 
Colonel  Forney,  in  running  out  the  treaty  land,  and  was  appointed,  in 
connection  with  Colonel  jcseph  Cathey,  of  Haywood,  to  mark  out  and 
establish  the  line  between  the  two  counties.  He  was  then  made  county 
surveyor,  which  office  he  held  until  1835,  when  he  resigned  to  repre¬ 
sent  the  county  in  the  Legislature.  This  he  continued  to  do  until 
1839-40,  when  he  was  appointed  agent  for  the  State  in  the  matters 
relating  to  the  Cherokee  lands. 

He  died  April  21,  1871.  The  name  of  Jacob  is  “as  ointment  poured 
forth.”  He  adorned  every  station  in  life  in  which  he  moved,  with  the 
dignity  of  a  Christian  manhood.  An  upright  citizen,  a  thoughtful 
and  kind  husband  and  father,  a  friend  to  the  friendless,  and  above  all 
an  exemplary  Christian,  he  was  held  in  high  esteem  by  all  who  knew 
him.  His  sun  went  down  without  an  obscuring  cloud,  or  rather  as  the 
morning  star  that  goeth  not  down,  but  melts  sweetly  away  into  a 
cloudless  day. 

JOHN  SILER 

John  Siler  was, born  July  5,  1805,  and  died  August  2,  1872.  On 
March  9,  1833,  he  was  married  to  Polly  Caroline,  daughter  of  Colonel 
James  McKee,  of  Haywood  county.  They  had  six  children,  two  sons 
and  four  daughters.  His  sons  both  died  in  the  hospital,  one  in  Peters¬ 
burg,  and  the  other  in  Richmond,  Va.,  in  the  year  1862. 

He  was  a  man  of  strong  mind  and  generous  disposition,  an  ardent 
and  vivacious  temperament.  His  character  as  a  high-toned,  honest, 
moral  man  was  unimpeachable.  As  a  friend,  he  was  as  true  as  steel 
to  the  magnet.  As  a  citizen,  he  was  patriotic  and  public  spirited — a 
friend  to  government  administered  in  peace  and  justice,  as  a  neighbor, 
obliging  and  kind,  as  a  husband  faithful  and  indulgent,  as  a  father 
loving,  yet  firm,  as  a  kinsman  warm  hearted  and  generous  to  a  fault — 
the  embodiment  of  unstudied,  open-hearted  hospitality. 

ESTHER  SILER 

Esther  Siler  was  born  in  Virginia.  March  12,  1786.  Soon  after  her 
birth  her  parents  moved  to  Pendleton  District,  S.  C.  Her  educational 
advantages  were  only  such  as  were  afforded  in  the  frontier  settlements, 
and  consequently  were  .imited.  She  enjoyed  the  advantage  of  a  mother 
of  rare  good  sense,  whose  education  was  better  than  that  which 
fell  to  the  ordinary  woman  at  that  day.  Early  in  1800,  Esther  made  a 
visit  to  her  aunt,  Mrs.  Thomas  Foster,  a  sister  of  her  mother,  who 
resided  on  Beaverdam  creek,  three  miles  north  of  Asheville,  Buncombe 
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county,  N.  C.  It  was  while  on  this  visit  she  had  the  pleasure  of  meet¬ 
ing  Bishop  Francis  Asbury,  who  in  his  travels  made  the  Foster  home 
one  of  his  resting  places,  and  here  it  was  that  he  gave  her  his  blessing 
on  his  departure.  And  it  was  also  here  that  she  had  the  honor,  as  she 
so  often  expressed  it,  of  bathing  the  Bishop’s  feet,  and  of  combing 
his  hair,  he  being  at  this  time  a  very  old  man.  It  was  also  here  that 
Esther  met  and  became  acquainted  with  James  Low'ry,  who  resided  in 
the  neighborhood.  They  were  both  then  quite  young,  but  when  he 
grew  to  manhood,  he  still  remembered  the  shy  girl  he  had  seen  at  the 
cld  block  house  on  Beaverdam  creek,  and  visited  her  at  her  father’s 
house  in  South  Carolina.  On  the  9th  day  of  October,  1804,  they  were 
married,  after  which  they  came  back  to  Buncombe  county,  and  settled 
on  Turkey  creek. 

About  the  time  of  this  marriage,  her  father,  Weimar  Siler,  pur¬ 
chased  land  on  Sandymush  in  the  same  county,  and  exchanged  this 
with  his  son-in-law.  In  the  spring  of  1805,  Esther  and  James  Lowry 
took  up  their  abode  on  Sandymush,  then  a  new  country;  here  they 
brought  up  their  family,  here  they  lived  the  remainder  of  their  days, 
here  they  died,  and  in  the  old  churchyard  near  by  they  lie  buried. 
Esther  Lowry  was  the  mother  of  twelve  children,  three  sons  and  nine 
daughters.  Her  life  is  beautifully  portrayed  by  one  of  her  daughters, 
in  a  letter  when  she  herself  was  old  and  stricken  in  years,  as  a  sheaf 
ripe  for  the  harvest;  “At  the  age  of  sixteen  my  mother  embraced  re¬ 
ligion  and  joined  the  Methodist  Episcopal  church,  in  which  she  lived 
a  pious  and  exemplary  member  to  the  time  of  her  death.  The  church 
was  unable  to  build  houses  of  worship  in  the  early  settlement  of  the 
country,  and  her  house  was  the  home  of  the  ministers  of  the  gospel, 
and  the  preaching-place  for  some  time,  until  churches  could  be  built. 
She  shrank  from  no  duty,  either  public  or  private,  she  was  amiable 
and  kind  in  her  disposition,  always  ready  to  administer  to  the  wants 
of  the  distressed  or  needy,  and  liberal  with  her  means  to  the  support 
of  the  gospel.  At  peace  with  God  and  in  the  faith  of  the  Christian 
religion,  she  calmly  passed  away,  on  the  27th  of  March,  1849.” 

Elizabeth  Siler  was  born  July  3.  1788.  Jacob  Weaver  was  born 
September  13,  1786.  They  were  married  by  the  Rev.  Thomas  Snelson 
on  the  12th  of  December.  1811.  She  died  November  13,  1867,  and  he  on 
the  6th  of  April,  1868.  There  has  been  no  sketch  of  her  life  written 
for  this  work.  No  word  is  ever  spoken  of  her,  but  in  highest  praise  of 
her  beautiful  Chistian  character,  and  her  life  was  “as  the  shining  light 
which  shineth  more  and  more  unto  the  perfect  day.” 

MARGARET  SILER 

Magaret  Siler  wras  born  in  Pendleton  District,  S.  C.,  December  16, 
1800.  She  w’as  married  to  Matin  Alley  Gash,  February  9,  1830.  She 
joined  the  Methodist  church  w'hen  she  was  about  sixteen  years  of  age. 
was  a  kind  and  affectionate  wife,  a  loving  mother,  and  a  devoted 
Christian,  who  wras  loved  and  respected  by  her  neighbors.  Her  house1 
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was  always  a  home  for  the  ministers.  Much  of  her  time  was  devoted 
to  acts  of  kindness  for  the  poor  and  distressed.  After  an  illness  of 
only  nine  days,  she  died  on  the  9th  of  February,  1850,  it  being  the 
twentieth  anniversary  of  her  wedding.  Her  husband  took  sick  as  she 
did,  with  pneumonia,  the  night  before  she  was  buried,  and  died  nine 
days  later.  They  left  six  children,  four  daughters  and  two  sons,  the 
youngest  one  being  only  eighteen  months  old. 

MINUTES  OF  THE  FIRST  FAMILY  MEETING 

Cartoogechaye,  Macon  County,  N.  C.,  January  1,  1853. 

Jacob  Siler  having  extended  an  invitation  to  his  three  brothers 
and  their  families  to  meet  him  at  the  festive  board  in  a  New  Year’s 
gathering,  they  accepted  the  invitation,  and  the  several  families,  old 
and  young,  male  and  female,  all  repaired  to  his  residence  and  partook 
bountifully  of  the  good  things  spread  before  them.  All  having  as¬ 
sembled  in  the  parlor,  after  the  business  of  the  table  had  been  dis¬ 
patched.  a  motion  was  made  that  the  oldest  one  present  should  take 
the  chair  and  the  next  oldest  make  a  speech.  It  prevailed,  and  William 
Siler  took  the  chair  with  great  dignity,  and  with  pleasure,  as  he  hoped 
to  be  thereby  excused  from  speech  making.  Jesse  R.  Siler,  the  next 
oldest,  arose,  and  after  remarking  that  he  did  not  so  well  comprehend 
the  object  of  the  motion,  begged  that  the  chair  would  explain.  After 
considerable  time  and  a  profound  silence,  Wi.liam  Siler  obsesved,  “The 
chair  r^ever  speaks.”  After  the  merriment  subsided,  Jesse  R.  Siler 
,  made  a  few  remarks  and  concluded  by  suggesting  that  the  speaking 
*  should  proceed  according  to  age.  Jacob  Siler  spoke,  and  John  Siler 
being  called  on  said  he  was  unwell  and  believed  he  would  take  a  bed. 
At  the  urgent  solicitations  of  the  company  however,  he  promised  to 
speak  if  all  the  others  would,  if  it  killed  him.  Jesse  W.  Siler  arose 
and  said,  “I  thank  you  for  your  attention.”  Thomas  S.  Siler  spoke 
a  short  time  on  the  propriety  of  a  speech  from  John  Siler.  Julius  T. 
Siler  and  Albert  Siler  arose  at  the  same  time  and  repeated  alternate 
lines  of  “You  would  scarce  expect  one  of  my  age,”  etc.  Having  gone 
through  the  list,  John  Siler  was  boisterously  called  for,  who  arose 
amidst  the  deafening  applause  of  the  audience,  and  with  that  dignity 
and  suavity  of  manner  peculiarly  his  own,  wiped  his  mouth  with  a 
deer  skin  string  for  his  handkerchief,  prepared  his  feet  a  la  mode,  and 
entered  upon  his  oration  with  the  apt  and  appropriate  words,  “Now  I 
lay  me  down  to  sleep.”  After  a  valedictory  from  the  chair,  which  con¬ 
sisted  of  “1  never  made  a  speech  and  never  expect  to,”  the  meeting 
adjourned  to  meet  at  John  Sber’s  on  the  1st  day  of  January,  1854. 

NOTE:  No  secretary  was  appointed  at  this  meeting,  and  the  above 
proceedings  are  mainly  a  transcript  from  a  letter  written  by  J.  R.  Siler 
to  his  son  L.  F.  Siler,  who  was  then  at  Chapel  Hill.  The  meeting  was 
characterized  by  great  levity,  jollification  and  fun.  L.  F.  SILER. 
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MINUTES  OF  SECOND  FAMILY  MEETING 


Cartoogechaye,  Macon  County,  N.  C.,  January  2,  1854. 

According  to  adjournment,  the  Siler  family  met  at  John  Siler’s  on 
January  2nd — the  first  being  on  Sunday.  On  motion,  Jacob  Siler  took 
the  chair  and  delivered  a  very  appropriate  inaugural,  returned  thanks 
to  the  Giver  of  all  good  for  the  watchful  providence  which  had  as¬ 
sembled  us  together  at  the  beginning  of  a  new  year.  He  stated  that 
perhaps  no  one  of  the  connection  could  tell  the  given  name  of  the 
father  of  Weima1*  Siler,  nor  could  tell  within  five  years  of  the  time 
when  our  ancestors  crossed  the  Atlantic  from  Germany.  He  thought 
we  ought  to  know  more  of  our  forefathers,  and  suggested  the  propri¬ 
ety  of  taking  some  action  in  furtherance  of  such  object.  His  speech 
was  tinctured  with  melancholy,  utility  and  merriment. 

It  was  moved  by  L.  F.  Siler,  that  the  chairman  appoint  some  one 
of  the  family  as  permanent  secretary,  who  should  procure  a  suitable 
book  in  which  to  keep  the  records  of  the  annual  gatherings,  the 
names  of  those  present  now,  and  at  each  meeting,  in  order  to  mark 
what  changes  had  taken  place  in  the  individuals.  Carried.  The 
chair  appointed  L.  F.  Siler.  It  was  then  resolved  to  appoint  a  com¬ 
mittee  of  three,  to  gain  what  information  they  could  in  relation  to 
our  ancestry,  in  pursuance  of  the  suggestion  contained  in  the  chair¬ 
man’s  inaugural.  A.bert  Siler,  David  W.  Siler  and  Leonidas  Siler 
were  appointe^d. 

On  motion,  resolved  that  a  committee  of  three  be  appointed  to 
write  brief  and  appropriate  obituaries  of  those  of  the  connection 
whose  lives  may  terminate  during  this  year,  to  be  read  at  the  next 
meeting  and  spread  upon  the  journals.  The  chair  appointed  the 
same  committee  as  under  the  last  resolution. 

A  motion  was  made  to  have  speeches  from  all  the  males  present 
standing,  and  all  the  females,  sitting,  in  the  order  of  their  ages. 

William  Siler  expressed  his  gratitude  at  being  able  once  more 
to  meet  his  friends,  and  his  belief  that  he  would  not  be  present  at 
any  more  of  our  festive  meetings.  Jesse  R.  Siler  was  also  grateful 
for  this  privilege,  and  hoped  the  suggestions  of  the  chair  would  give 
a  cast  of  utility  to  our  proceedings,  that  would  render  them  in¬ 
structive  to  ourselves  and  interesting  to  our  posterity.  Jacob  Siler 
indulged  in  some  speculations  in  relation  to  the  longevity  of  our 
ancestry,  and  deduced  from  such  uncertain  data,  the  probable  period 
of  the  dissolution  of  the  brothers  now  living  to  be  from  seventy  to 
eighty  years.  And  as  some  of  them  are  fast  approaching  that  limit 
it  were  well  to  be  prepared  and  ready  for  the  voyage  through  etern¬ 
ity.  He  hoped  we  would  be  an  undivided  family  in  heaven.  John 
Siler  excused  himself  from  speaking  because  he  was  at  home  and 
was  thus  tied  down.  He,  however,  informed  the  company  that  the 
meaning  of  the  meeting  was  dinner,  and  did  not  include  supper  and 
breakfast,  so  that  none  would  be  expected  to  stay  all  night. 

Julius  T.  Siler  informed  the  crowd  that  he  was  now  a  resident  of 
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tlie  village,  and  from  his  well  known  proclivity  to  light  fingerism 
his  friends  would  meet  with  a  supply  of  pork  whenever  they  saw 
proper  to  call  upon  him.  Leonidas  F.  Si  er  approved  the  improve¬ 
ment  of  our  meetings,  by  blending  the  useful  with  the  agreeable. 
He  thought  there  was  room  for  improving  in  the  younger  members 
of  the  connection,  complimented  the  older  members  for  their  having 
done  so  well,  and  suggested  that  the  younger  ones  take  their  lives 
as  patterns  and  improve  themselves  according  to  their  opportunities. 
Alfred  H.  Slagle,  husband  of  Harriet  E.  Si  er,  was  called  on,  but  de¬ 
clined.  Thomas  S.  Siler  spoke  a  short  time  on  the  propriety  of  a 
speech  from  John  Siler.  Rufus  Siler  was  not  in  the  room,  but  was 
understood  to  have  remarked  that  he  would  go  in,  but  he  would  be 
asked  to  speak,  and  he  had  not  sense  enough  to  do  that  and  had  not 
wit  enough  to  turn  it  off.  The  ladies  were  then  called  upon,  but  all 
dec  ined  except  Harriet  D.  Siler,  who  gave  tearful  utterance  to  her 
feelings  on  this  occasion,  and  prayed  God’s  blessing  on  every  mem¬ 
ber. 

Some  of  the  remarks  of  Leon  F.  Siler  having  b£en  thought  dis¬ 
paraging  to  the  ladies  by  C.  Eugenia  Siler,  it  was,  at  her  suggestion 
unanimously  resolved  to  appoint  a  committee  of  three  females,  near¬ 
est  the  age  of  old  maids,  who  should  inquire  and  report  at  the  next 
meeting,  whether  any  female  of  the  name  ever  died  an  old  maid 
Eugenia  Siler,  Roxana  Siler  and  Ade'aide  Gash  were  appointed. 

The  evening  having  passed  away  pleasantly,  and  it  is  hoped  prof- 
itab  y,  on  motion,  the  meeting  adjourned  to  meet  at  William  Siler’s 
on  the  first  day  of  January,  1855,  at  eleven  o’clock,  A.  M. 

LEON  F.  SILER,  Secretary. 

NOTE:  Albert  Siler  was  appointed  to  deliver  the  inaugural  ad¬ 
dress  at  the  next  meeting,  and  David  W.  Siler,  his  alternate. 

The  following  were  the  persons  present  at  John  Siler’s  in  1854: 
William  Siler,  Antoinette  Siler,  Eugenia  Siler,  Caroline  Siler,  Mary 
Siler,  Althea  Irene  Siler,  Jesse  R.  Siler,  Harriet  D.  Siler,  Julius  P. 
.Siler,  Leon  F.  Siler,  Mary  Q.  Siler.  Roxana  E.  Siler,  Harriet  T.  Siler 
Jacob  Siier,  Matilda  Siler,  Alfred  H.  Slagle,  Harriet  E.  Slagle 
Charles  Slagle,  Jacob  Slagle,  Mary  Slag  e,  Thomas  S.  Siler,  Rufus 
Siler,  John  Siler.  Polly  C.  Siler,  Adrianne  B.  Siler,  Theodore  Siler 
James  Si.er,  Virginia  Siler,  Lassaphine  Siler,  Adelaide  Gash,  Harriet 
Gash,  Thomas  Gash,  Mary  I.  Robinson.  Visitors :  Horace  W.  Nolen 
and  A.  L.  Corpening. 

THIRD  MEETING  OF  THE  SILER  FAMILY. 

* 
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Cartoogechaye,  Macon  County,  N.  C.,  January  1,  1855. 

The  connection  assembled  at  William  Siler’s,  and  the  meeting 
was  called  to  order  by  the  secretary.  On  motion  of  Jacob  Siler 
Jesse  R.  Siler  was  requested  to  act  as  chairman.  Upon  the  sugges¬ 
tion  of  Jacob  Siler,  the  chairman  requested  the  secretary  to  open  the 
meeting  with  singing  and  prayer,  which  was  accordingly  done. 
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Calls  were  then  made  for  the  inaugural  from  Albert  Siler,  who 
respectfully  declined.  His  alternate,  David  W.  Siler,  was  not  present. 
In  consequence  thereof,  there  was  no  opening  address  at  this  meet¬ 
ing.  The  committees,  appointed  a  year  ago,  then  reported  as  fol¬ 
lows,  viz  :  The  committee  on  obituaries  were  thankful  that  no  work 
had  fallen  to  their  lot  this  year  by  the  dispensation  of  Providence 
as  no  one  of  the  connection  had  died  during  the  year.  The  com¬ 


mittee  to  procure  information  in  regard  to  ancestry  reported,  that 
through  John  Gash  of  Buncombe,  they  had  learned  that  Weimar 
Si.er.  the  father  and  grandfather  of  this  connection,  was  a  sober 
steady,  industrious  young  man,  and  that  his  wife  was  a  fine  looking 
young  lady.  Frederick  Siler,  Weimar’s  brother,  was  a  lively,  social 
fox-hunting,  dancing,  clever,  and  very  honorable  young  man.  That 
he  was  fun-loving  and  frolicsome,  but  at  the  same  time,  industrious 
and  honorable,  in  all  the  relations  of  life. 

The  committee  to  whom  was  referred  the  inquiry,  whether  any 
female  of  the  name  ever  died  an  old  maid,  reported  as  follows : 
“Being  peculiarly  interested  in  the  determination  of  this  point,  we 
have  earnestly  engaged  in  the  discharge  of  our  duties.  We  have 
spared  no  effort  to  ascertain  that  old  maidhood  has  never  yet  been 
visited  upon  our  connections,  anxiously  hoping  that  it  never  will  be 
if  we  do  as  well  as  our  ancestors.  The  peculiar  fondness  for  union 
and  the  proclivity  for  hymenial  enjoyments  possessed  by  the  fe¬ 
males  of  our  family,  induce  your  committee  to  believe  that  no  one 
ever  yet  died  an  old  maid,  except  one  we  have  heard  of;  yet  there 
is  so  much  mystery  connected  with  her,  that  we  doubt  the  truth  of 
the  rumor.  For  the  future  alone,  then,  all  our  anxieties  are  excited 
O.d  maidhood  may  come  upon  us;  its  horrors  would  overwhelm  us 
and  its  withering  joys  and  chilling  comforts  we  deprecate;  but  we 
rejoice  to  know  that  if  such  tribulation  shall  come  upon  us,  we  will 
bear  it  with  becoming  patience. 

(Signed)  “C.  E.  SILER, 

“R.  C.  SILER, 

“M.  A.  GASH, 

liC  nmmittpp.” 


The  meeting  adopted  the  report,  and  adjourned  to  the  table,  where 
they  did  ample  justice  to  the  rich  viands  and  tasteful  collation  spread 
before  them.  After  an  hour  spent  in  chat,  smoking,  dipping  or 
some  of  our  females  at  this  day  dipped  snuff  unfortunately,— etc.,  the 
chairman  called  the  meeting  to  order.  A  motion  was  made  an, 
adopted  that  each  of  the  males  present  address  the  meeting  on 
whatever  topic  seemed  appropriate.  William  Siler  expressed  his 
thanks  that  God  had  spared  all  our  lives  and  permitted  us  to  assem¬ 
ble  one  time  more.  Was  glad  to  see  so  many  of  his  friends  at  his 
house,  to  which  he  bade  them  all  welcome,  and  hoped  we  would 
spend  the  day  agreeably  and  pleasantly.  Jesse  R.  Siler  than  ec  t  ic 
meeting  for  the  kind  partiality  which  called  him  to  the  chair,  am 
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from  that  fact,  thought  he  would  not  be  called  on  for  a  speech.  But 
he  was  glad  to  see  the  gray-haired  fathers  and  mothers,  as  well  as 
infants  ten  or  twelve  days  o.d,  assembled  together  under  his  elder 
brother’s  roof,  rejoiced  to  see  the  unanimity  of  kind  feelings  among 
us,  that  friendship  and  brotherly  love  had  united  us  ever  heretofore 
and  he  hoped  they  always  would.  And  while  up,  he  extended  an  in¬ 
vitation  to  the  friends  to  meet  at  his  house  on  next  New  Year’s 
Day,  and,  said  he,  “If  I  am  gone  to  the  silence  and  rest  of  the  grave 
come  my  friends,  sympathize  with,  and  console  my  wife  and  children.” 

Jacob  Siler  dealt  in  the  statistical,  and  was  never  so  forcibly  struck 
with  the  fact  that  his  father  spent  twenty-one  years  of  his  life  un¬ 
der  British  tyranny,  as  he  had  been  lately.  He  had  not  then,  as  we 
have  now,  the  proud  privilege  of  boasting  of  his  heritage  as  an  Amer¬ 
ican  citizen.  Governor  Tryon  had  the  rule  in  North  Carolina,  and 
also  had  the  hatred  and  execration  of  all  her  virtuous  citizens.  And 
the  prospect  of  an  unending  war  clouded  his  vision  when  a  plow  boy. 

John  Siler  spoke  as  follows:  “Mr.  Chairman,  if  I  were  in  Con¬ 
gress,  or  the  Legislature,  or  some  place  where  I  am  accustomed  to 
speak,  I  could  have  something  to  say.  But  now,  knowing  my  vast 
superiority  to  those  around  me,  I  dislike  to  tower  among  the  ever¬ 
lasting  hills,  and  play  with  the  forked  lightning,  as  I  might  do,  as 
these  younger  ones  would  be  ashamed.  An  hour  sir,  would  be  as 
short  a  time  as  I  could  ask  for,  in  order  to  say  what  I  wish  to,  and 
as  I  am  now  minister  of  the  Yancey,  I  will  not  condescend  to  waste 
my  time  before  such  a  common  crowd  as  this.”  He  was  encored, 
and  sat  down  amidst  the  prolonged  applause  and  convulsed  laughter 
of  the  audience,  after  having  made,  as  he  said,  the  best  speech  of  the 
occasion. 

T.  P.  Siler  was  glad  to  be  present  at  a  new  year’s  gathering  of  the 
family,  as  he  had  never  been  at  any  before.  He  was  not  in  the  habit 
of  speech  making,  but  enjoyed  what  had  been  said  and  done.  Dr. 
John  M.  Lyle  did  not  know  where  to  begin,  but  if  there  was  some 
question  for  discussion,  he  might  know  where  to  begin.  He  would 
say  no  more,  but  hoped  to  hear  from  others.  A.  H.  Slagle  had  no 
speech  to  make  and  begged  to  be  excused.  Albert  Siler  was  called 
for,  but  retired  to  feed  the  hogs,  and  when  he  returned  could 
not  be  prevailed  upon  to  say  anything.  A.  L.  Corpening  was  like 
some  of  the  others,  had  nothing  to  say  and  resumed  his  seat.  J.  P. 
Siler  was  “out  of  soap,”  and  could  say  anything.  He  had  no  house 
now,  and  couJd  not  even  say  what  he  did  last  year.  Thomas  S. 
Si  er  said  he  had  got  the  benefit  of  making  the  same  speech  twice 
before,  and  he  would  not  touch  that  subject  again,  in  fact  he  believed 
he  would  not  speak.  Theodore  Siler,  Jesse  W.  Siler  and  James  L. 
Robinson,  respectively,  asked  to  be  excused.  T.  P.  Siler  then  moved 
that  the  ladies  be  requested  to  speak.  This  motion  was  opposed 
by  L.  F.  Si.er  on  the  grounds  that  if  females  were  allowed  to  speak 
here,  it  would  encourage  them  to  have  women’s  rights  conventions. 
It  was  advocated  by  the  movers,  J.  T.  and  T.  S.  Siler,  and  after  fre- 
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quent  speeches,  John  Siler  claimed  the  floor  and  said,  “Paul  in  some 
of  his  writings  said,  ‘Ye  shall  not  be  heard  for  your  much  speaking.’  ” 
The  vote  was  taken,  and  the  resolution  lost.  Jacob  Siler  appealed 
from  the  decision  of  the  chair,  in  allowing  the  ladies  to  vote  on  the 
resolution.  After  some  discussion  on  this  appeal,  it  was  withdrawn 
when  William  Siler  very  grave  y  arose  and  said:  “Mr.  Chairman,  I 
move  the  bill  be  laid  on  the  table.” 

L.  F.  Siler  thought  we  ought  to  blend  the  useful  with  the  agree¬ 
able,  and  suggested,  that  with  a  view  to  this,  John  Siler  be  solicited 
to  address  the  meeting  one  year  hence  on  grammar.  This  was  sec¬ 
onded  by  Jacob  Siler,  but  finally  withdrawn. 

Jacob  Siler  moved  that  when  we  adjourn,  we  adjourn  to  meet  at 
Jesse  R.  Si.er’s  at  eleven  o’clock,  January  1,  1856.  Motion  carried 
'On  motion  the  chairman  appointed  Jacob  Siler,  with  Leon  F.  Siler 
as  alternate,  to  address  the  meeting  next  January,  in  a  speech  of  not 
more  than  half  an  hour’s  length. 

Jacob  Siler  moved  that  the  thanks  of  this  meeting  be  returned 
to  the  secretary  for  the  manner  in  which  he  has  discharged  his  duty 
in  keeping  records  of  our  meetings.  Carried.  The  meeting  then  ad¬ 
journed.  LEON  F.  SILER,  Secretary. 

MOTE:  At  this  meeting  J.  R.  and  T.  P.  Siler  were  added  to  the 
committee  to  procure  information  in  regard  to  our  ancestors. 

FOURTH  MEETING  OF  THE  SILER  FAMILY. 

Franklin,  Macon  County,  N.  C.,  January  1,  1856. 

The  connection  met  at  Jesse  R.  Siler’s  according  to  previous  ad¬ 
journment.  The  secretary  called  the  meeting  to  order,  when  all 
joined  in  singing,  and  Jacob  Siler  offered  up  prayer  to  the  Throne 
of  Heavenly  Grace. 

Jn  motion,  John  Siler  was  elected  chairman,  who  entered  upon 
his  duties  with  so  much  reluctant  modesty,  that  some  time  elapsed 
before  the  minutes  were  read. 

The  committees  were  called  on  for  reports.  The  committee  on 
obituaries  rejoiced  that,  in  the  dispensations  of  an  all-wise  Provi¬ 
dence,  it  had  not  fallen  to  their  lot  to  offer  an  obituary  of  a  single 
member  of  the  family,  of  mature  years  enough  to  participate  in  these 
meetings,  though  it  had  seemed  good  to  the  Ruler  of  the  Universe 
to  remove  from  this  unfriendly  world  to  the  abode  of  the  b.essed 
some  bright  little  treasures  that  had  been  loaned  to  their  parents  on 
earth. 

The  committee  on  ancestry  had  made  no  progress  in  collecting 
information  in  regard  to  the  origin  of  our  family. 

The  committee  on  old  maids  intimated  that  they  had  a  petition 
to  offer.  When  the  chairman  was  informed  of  the  fact,  he  instantly 
called  for  its  reading  in  the  parliamentary  language:  “Parade  it.” 

Upon  a  call  for  speeches  from  the  various  persons  present,  after 
an  apology  from  the  appointee  to  make  the  annual  address,  Jacob 
Siler,  several  members  of  the  connection  led  off  in  good  style,  in  the 
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midst  of  which,  dinner  and  refreshments  being  announced,  a  sus¬ 
pension  of  business  was  ordered  for  a  time. 

AFTER  DINNER. 

The  chairman  suffering  very  much  from  the  fatigue  of  the  morn¬ 
ing’s  labors,  called  Dr.  John  M.  Lyle  to  the  chair.  Speech-making 
progressed  on  the  part  of  the  males  present,  untii  Rufus  Siler,  better 
known  as  “San-Tuch,”  refreshed  the  meeting  with  a  ludicro-comico- 
serious  speech  in  Indian-English,  which  cannot  be  written,  but  which 
always  speaks  for  itself 

On  motion  of  Jacob  Siler,  it  was  agreed  that  the  next  meeting 
be  at  his  house  on  the  first  day  of  January,  1857,  at  eleven  o’clock 
A.  M.  Upon  motion  it  was  also  agreed  that  hereafter,  the  elder  mem¬ 
bers,  now  constituting  the  heads  of  the  family,  with  their  wives 
and  husbands,  remain  all  night  together  at  the  place  where  the  an¬ 
nual  meetings  are  held.  On  motion  the  meeting  adjourned. 

L.  F.  SILER,  Secretary. 

NOTE:  The  secretary  apologizes  for  the  meagerness  of  this 

sketch  of  the  proceedings,  from  the  fact  that  the  meeting  was  held 
in  his  father’s  house,  and  any  attempt  at  overcoloring  the  pleasure 
of  the  meeting,  would  imply  a  eulogy  of  the  host  and  hostess. 

RECOLLECTIONS  OF  THE  FIRST  SILER  FAMILY  MEETING 

* 

(By  Roxana  Siler  Moore.) 

On  Christmas  of  1852,  Uncle  Jacob  Si  er  and  Aunt  Matilda  were 
at  my  father’s  on  a  visit,  and  while  Ma,  Uncle  and  Pa  were  engaged 
in  conversation,  Aunt  and  I  were  talking.  I  had  been  reading  about 
family  reunions,  and  told  her  that  I  thought  as  the  four  brothers 
lived  so  close  to  each  other,  it  would  be  very  pleasant  for  us  to  have 
a  reunion.  She  agreed  with  me  and  told  me  if  I  would  start  it)  up 
and  gather  up  the  crowd,  that  she  would  have  us  to  meet  at  her 
house  in  January  .  I  became  greatly  interested  in  the  matter,  and 
talked  to  the  different  families  about  it,  and  a.l  agreed  that  we  would 
have  it.  I  got  up  the  young  crowd,  Sister  Tim,  Cousin  Mary  Jane 
Wells,  Cousin  Eugenia  Siler.  Some  of  my  brothers  and  myself  went 
up  on  horseback  the  night  before  the  meeting  to  Uncle  William 
Si.er’s.  It  rained  on  us  as  we  went.  Next  morning  we  were  up 
bright  and  early,  old  and  young  making  preparations  to  go,  and  all 
of  the  family  met  at  Uncle  Jacob’s.  We  all  enjoyed  it  and  agreed 
to  meet  yearly  at  one  of  the  brothers’  houses.  Brother  Leon  was 
made  secretary,  and  continued  to  hold  that  office  as  long  as  he  lived 
After  his  death,  the  family  made  a  present  of  the  book  that  he 
recorded  the  minutes  in,  to  Sister  Tim  and  me,  but  we  gave  it  back 
to  the  famil>. 

RECOLLECTIONS  OF  THE  FIRST  FAMILY  MEETING. 

(By  Thomas  S.  Siler.) 

My  father  and  mother,  Jacob  and  Matilda  Siler,  spent  Christmas 
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of  1852  at  Uncle  Jesse  Siler’s.  It  was  agreed  that  Uncle  Jesse  and 
Aunt  Harriet  should  spend  New  Year  with  them,  and  also  that  Uncle 
William,  Uncle  John  and  Aunt  Polly  should  be  invited.  When  they 
came  home  and  reported,  Cousin  Addie  Gash,  my  brothers  and  I 
persuaded  them  to  extend  the  invitation  to  all  the  descendants  of 
Grandfather  Weimar  Si.er,  who  could  be  notified  in  a  limited  time 
To  this  they  very  readily  agreed.  So,  on  the  first  day  of  January 
1853,  there  was  a  tolerably  full  delegation  of  Silers  assembled  at  mv 
father’s  house.  After  dinner,  all  gathered  in  the  parlor,  where  Uncle 
Jesse  R.  led  in  a  very  appropriate  and  affecting  prayer;  thanking 
the  Great  Father  for  His  blessings  and  mercies,  and  especially  for 
that  so  many  of  us  were  permitted  to  assemble,  and  under  circum¬ 
stances  so  favorable.  After  prayer,  Uncle  Wil  iam,  the  oldest  of  the 
four  brothers,  was  called  upon  to  preside,  and  a  kind  of  formal 
organization  was  gone  into.  I  do  not  now  remember  who  acted  as 
secretary  at  this  meeting.  L.  F.  Siler  was  permanent  secretary  for 
many  years,  but  I  am  not  sure  that  he  was  present  at  this  one — he 
may  have  been  at  the  University,  I  can  not  definitely  say. 

A  short  speech  of  welcome  was  made  by  my  father  and  responded 
to  by  Uncle  Jesse.  Some  one  called  for  a  speech  from  Uncle  William 
He  replied,  “The  chair  never  speaks.”  Uncle  John  was  then  called 
for.  He  was  suddenly  taken  with  a  severe  headache  and  turning  to 
my  mother,  he  said,  “Matilda,  is  there  a  bed  handy?  I  think  I  must 
lie  down.”  But  finally,  being  pressed,  he  arose  and  said,  “Now  I 
lay  me  own  to  sleep.  Thank  you  for  your  attention,”  and  took  his 
seat  amidst  roars  of  laughter. 

Julius  and  Albert  arose  together  and  repeated  in  alternate  lines 

“You  would  scarce  expect  one  of  my  age 
To  appear  in  public  on  the  stage.” 

After  a  very  pleasant  meeting.  Albert  Siler  moved  to  adjourn  to 
meet  at  Uncle  John’s  on  January  1,  1854 

Uncle  John  wished  to  amend,  requiring  Jule  to  bring  his  own 
butter,  declaring  that  he  watched  him  closely  and  he  ate  at  least  a 
pound  for  dinner  that  day.  I  ao  not  remember  whether  the  amend¬ 
ment  was  entertained  or  not.  But  I  do  remember  that  on  the  ap¬ 
pointed  day  we  met,  and  had  a  very  pleasant  day  at  Uncle  John's — 
so  pleasant  that  some  one  moved  to  make  the  meetings  annual,  and 
that  hereafter  they  should  always  be  held  at  Uncle  John’s.  Uncle 
John  replied  that  if  they  did  he  should  certainly  starve,  as  Pol.y  and 
the  girls  had  not  given  him  a  bit  of  butter  for  a  month. 

MINUTES  OF  THE  JUBILEE  FAMILY  REUNION. 

Cartoogechaye,  Macon  County,  N.  C.,  August  28,  1901. 

The  Siler  family  met  for  their  jubilee  reunion  with  the  John  Siler 
family  at  the  home  of  William  Lenoir.  The  morning  being  excess¬ 
ively  wet,  it  was  with  great  difficulty  that  many  came,  and  others 
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were  prevented  entirely.  There  were  present  one  hundred  seventy- 
nine  of  the  relations  and  six  visitors. 

Some  hours  were  spent  in  social  converse.  A  sumptuous  dinner 
was  then  spread  by  the  ladies,  which  was  enjoyed  by  all.  After  din¬ 
ner  the  formal  meeting  was  called.  In  the  absence  of  the  chairman 
Albert  Siler,  Ju.ius  Siler  was  called  to  the  chair.  Religious  services 
were  conducted  by  the  Rev.  Eugene  Siler. 

The  obituary  committee  was  then  called,  and  they  made  their  re¬ 
port.  The  only  obituary  this  year  was  that  of  Mrs.  Harriet  Tim- 
oxena  Sloan,  who  died  September  12,  1900,  after  which  Dr.  Fred  Siler 
presented  a  handsome  gavel,  made  from  an  oak  tree  that  stood  near 
where  Jacob  Siler  held  a  council  with  the  Indian  chief  about  the 
Siler  settlement  in  Macon  county,  in  1818.  On  motion  of  F.  S.  John¬ 
ston,  the  gavel  was  accepted  by  the  family. 

Then  the  jubi  ee  program  was  taken  up.  William  Johnston  was 
called  on  to  read  a  sketch  of  the  Siler  family  from  a  state  paper. 
There  were  then  read  sketches  of  the  elderly  members  of  the  Siler 
family,  by  their  descendants.  We  had  then,  “Recollections  of  the 
First  Family  Meeting,”  two  papers,  one  by  T.  S.  Siler,  and  one  by 
Roxana  Moore,  each  recollecting  something  forgotten  by  the  other. 

Rev.  Eugene  Siler  then  addressed  us  on  the  influence  of  these  meet¬ 
ings  on  the  family.  Rev.  Frank  Siler  addressed  us  on  the  responsi¬ 
bility  of  the  descendants  of  the  Siler  family.  There  was  presented 
to  the  family  a  “Family  Tree”  by  T.  S.  Siler,  which  was  accepted 
with  their  thanks. 

As  usual  there  was  much  merriment  at  the  expense  of  the  old 
maid  and  bachelor  committees.  The  motion  that  the  next  meeting 
shall  be  held  with  the  Esther  Lowry  family  at  the  home  of  J.  C. 
Weaver,  was  adopted.  Minutes  read  and  approved. 

T.  R.  GRAY,  Sec’y- 

NOTE:  The  following  resolutions  and  preamble  were  passed: 

“Whereas,  prompted  by  a  spirit  of  loyalty  to  the  family,  and  proud 
of  its  history,  our  cousin,  Thos.  S  Siler,  has  prepared  and  presented 
to  the  meeting,  a  family  tree,  therefore  be  it  resolved; 

“First,  that  we  hereby  express  our  heartfelt  thanks  to  the  donor 
for  the  valuable  contribution  to  the  archives  of  our  family,  and  re¬ 
gret  that  he  himself  is  prevented  from  being  present  on  this  our  jubi¬ 
lee  celebration. 

“Second,  that  a  copy  of  these  resolutions  be  spread  upon  the  min¬ 
utes  of  the  fami^  meeting,  and  a  copy  sent  to  our  generous  cousin.” 

THE  POW  WOW. 

By  Mrs.  F.  L,  Siler. 

(Facts  furnished  by  Thomas  S.  Siler,  son  of  Jacob  S.ler.) 

In  the  Valley  of  the  Tennessee,  the  red  men  of  the  Cherokees 
gather  from  across  the  mountains  of  the  Nantahala,  (Nantoiyalih) 
the  Cowee  and  the  Blue  Ridge  once  a  year,  bring  their  dead  chiefs 
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and  braves  with  them,  to  be  laid  in  the  common  burying  ground,  “the 
Indian  mound.”  The  sober-faced  squaws,  with  the  bright  eyed  pap- 

pooses  bound  to  their  strong  backs  with  a  scarlet  shawl,  gaze  over 

their  shoulders,  as  the  solemn  faced  chiefs  and  warriors  prepare  their 
dead  comrades  for  the  happy  hunting  grounds.  The  little  ones  cling 
to  their  mothers’  deer  skin  skirts,  watching  silently  the  earth  fall  on 
the  winding  blanket  of  the  dead.  Then  the  death  march  begins 
around  the  mound,  with  the  wild  and  weird  music  that  sends  the 
mid  eyed  doe  and  the  antlered  buck  galloping  from  the  river  banks 
to  hide  among  the  laurel  on  the  mountain  side.  Then  the  wigwams 
are  pitched.  The  smoke  curls  upward  from  the  camp  fires,  wafting 
w'th  it  the  savory  scent  of  broiling  venison  and  bear  meat.  The  rat¬ 
tlesnake  coils  to  strike,  hisses  at  being  disturbed  in  his  lair,  and 

glides  away  to  the  river.  The  happy  voices  of  the  children  as  they 
play  in  the  moonlight;  the  stern  faces  of  the  chiefs  as  they  sit  wrapped 
in  their  blankets  around  the  camp  fire,  and  the  quiet  motion  of  the 
squaws  as  they  go  about  their  evening  duties  makes  up  the  picture. 
The  fog  rises  along  the  river,  the  whip-poor-w’ll  calls  and  the  deer 
crops  the  dewy  grass. 

The  white  man  comes  over  the  camping  ground  of  the  red  man 
of  the  Cherokees,  where,  warring  with  each  other,  they  have  spilled 
their  life  blood.  Around  the  Indion  mound  where  their  tomahawks 
waved  in  battle,  beckons  now  the  corn  and  pea  vines. 

In  the  year  1818,  two  weary  horsemen,  following  the  bridle  path 
amid  the  berry  and  briar,  forded  the  Little  Tennessee  where  the  iron 
bridge  now  , stands,  “Indian  file.”  They  followed  the  warrior  traii 
through  rush,  grass  and  mint,  and  passed  the  Indian’s  mound  and 
camp  ng  ground.  On  up  the  hill  crowned  with  splendid  chestnuts 
and  noble  oaks,  went  the  horsemen  to  a  suitable  camping  place.  Here 
they  stopped  for  the  night,  using  their  saddles  for  pillows  and  the 
green  leaves  above  them  for  covering,  through  which  the  silver  stars 
twinkled  down  from  the  blue  walls  of  heaven.  Tonight,  the  same 
stars  look  down  on  the  roof  of  the  Franklin  court  house.  The  stars 
look  down  on  chang  ng  scenes.  We  look  up  and  find  them  ever  the 
same.  With  the  morning  light,  the  two  horsemen,  Jacob  Siler  and 
William  Britton,  undisturbed  by  the  red  men,  wend  their  way  on  be¬ 
side  the  mirrored  waters  of  the  Cartoogechaye.  Cartoogechaye  gush¬ 
ing  from  the  mounta'n  side  wends  its  si. very  way  beneath  the  “laving 
laurel,”  over  the  solid  rocks,  around  the  trunks  of  chestnuts,  gliding 
through  the  meadows,  dashing  down  the  hillside,  creeping  into  shad¬ 
ows  and  sparkling  into  sunshine !  Cartoogechaye,  the  loved  stream 
of  the  red  man  with  his  bark  canoe!  The  two  horsemen  followed 
the  beautiful  stream  for  miles  up  the  va  ley  between  the  hills,  till 
its  alluring  murmur  caused  them  to  pitch  tents  near  its  banks,  and 
begin  making  themselves  a  home  amidst  the  red  man’s  haunts.  Only 
a  few  days  thereafer,  they  arose  one  morning  to  find  an  old  ch  ef  with 
his  braves  in  feathers  and  war  paint  with  scowling  faces,  wrapt  in 
their  blankets  and  standing  beneath  a  sheltering  oak.  The  two.  “pale 
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faces”  went  forward  and  asked  what  they  wanted.  “Begone  home  to 
your  own  house,”  the  old  chief  grunted.  “Your  name?”  asked  Mr. 
Si  er.  "Santeetla,  chief.  My  home,  my  land,  my  deer  and  turkey. 
Pale  face  go  back  home.  Indian  brave  get  scalp.”  Mr.  Siler  replied 
“We  are  at  home  now.  Your  council  of  chiefs  has  sold  all  this  land 
to  ‘pale  faces,’  we  have  come  to  stay,  and  have  brought  you  cloth 
tobacco,  gun  powder  and  kn:ves,  which  we  will  exchange  for  your 
deer  and  bear  skins,  gin-seng  and  things  that  you  do  not  want  and  we 
do.  We  want  to  be  friendly  with  you,  and  you  be  friends  and  we 
help  each  other.”  But  the  old  chief  would  show  no  friendship  and 
replied  :  “We  sold  no  land.  You  not  go,  two  more  moons,  then  heap 
Indians  come  with  bow  and  arrow,  and  tomahawk.  Pale  face  go  now. 
wh  le  braves  let  him  go.”  Mr.  Siler  rep.ied :  “Can’t  run  white  man 
away  from  his  own  land.  I  go  back  in  three  weeks  and  bring  paper 
and  show  you  what  your  chiefs  said  about  white  man  having  this 
land.”  "No  use  bring  paper,  can’t,  read,”  replied  Santeetla,  “My  young 
men’s  fingers  itching  for  bow  strings,  can’t  keep  them  no  shoot,  not 
try,  tv/o  more  moons  you  go.”  Mr.  Siler  replied:  “You  do  not  under¬ 
stand  my  speech,  nor  I  yours  very  well.  Go,  bring  man  to  talk  for  us 
and  maybe  we  can  be  friend  y.”  Santeetla  shook  his  eagle  feathers — 
the  sight  of  pale  faces  brought  unrest  to  that  painted  bosom.  You 
were  right,  old  .  Santeetla — it  was  the  beginning  of  the  end  for  you 
and  yours.  “Meet  us  under  this  tree  in  ten  days  and  bring  an  inter¬ 
preter,  and  we  hold  pow-wow,”  Mr.  Siler  said.  Finally,  with  ill  grace 
they  agreed,  and  the;r  moccasined  feet  bent  the  grass  to  the  creek 
bank,  the  laurel  branches  parted,  and  the  Indians  were  lost  from  view. 
On  the  morning  of  the  day  appointed,  when  the  two  white  men  awoke 
the  valley  was  filled  with  Indians  of  all  ages  and  sexes.  The  Indian 
boys  were  amusing  themselves  by  shooting  at  the  cattle  in  the  pens 
with  their  blow-guns,  and  the  squaws  were  laughing  at  and  encour¬ 
aging  them.  O.d  Santeetla,  with  threatening  face,  accompanied  by  a 
half  breed — Indian  and  negro — and  his  stolid  Indian  braves,  advanced 
to  the  tree  where  the  last  meeting  was  held.  Mr.  Siler  and  Mr.  Brit¬ 
ton  went  forward  with  a  pleasant  greeting,  but  they  were  met  with  the 
words:  “You  must  leave  at  once.  Your  presence  will  not  be  tolerated 
another  day;”  Air.  Siler  replied:  “It  does  not  suit  us  to  go  at  this 
tipie.  By  the  he  p  of  some  of  your  young  men,  we  have  put  up  a  little 
store  house  for  our  goods  and  built  stables  for  our  horses.  We  paid 
them  for  their  work,  and  they  seemed  well  pleased.  Some  of  your 
women  out  there  are  now  wearing  the  goods  that  we  gave  them,  in 
exchange  for  articles  that  they  do  not  want  and  we  do.  We  intend 
to  stay  here  and  continue  the  trade  with  your  people,  for  we  believe 
that  most  of  your  women  and  a  great  many  of  your  men  desire  us  to 
do  so.”  “Oh,”  said  Santeetla,  “Alost  of  our  women  and  a  good  many 
of  our  men  are  fools,  and  want  to  be  cheated.  You  have  choice- 
leave  or  die!  As  to  your  buildings,  a  chunk  of  fire  wi.l  soon  dispose 
of  them,  and  I  can  take  charge  of  your  horses.”  “Well,”  Mr.  Siler  re¬ 
plied,  “We  are  but  two,  while  you  are  many.  We  are  going  to  stay. 
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You  can  kill  us  if  you  want  to,  but  if  you  do,  then  many  whites  will 
come  and  destroy  you  and  your  whole  nation.  More  white  men  back 
there  than  ail  the  red  men  you  e^er  saw.  When  white  man  is  killed 
his  white  brothers  always  kill  his  slayer.  Better  be  friends  with  all 
these  white  brothers.”  For  awhile  the  old  chief  leaned  on  his  staff 
his  eagle  feathers  drooping  above  his  war  painted  face.  He  stepped 
forward  and  shook  hands  with  the  two  white  men,  and  said,  “One 
month  you  get  paper,  we  talk  here  again,”  and  the  pow-wow  was 
ended. 

After  that  the  old  chief  and  his  tribe  were  friendly.  He  never 
called  for  the  paper.  Thus  the  Silers  entered  Macon  county. 

But  what  of  the  pow-wow  tree?  Gone,  root  and  branch!  And 
gone  are  root  and  branch  of  old  Santeetla  and  his  tribe!  The  broad 
oak  leaves  of  the  pow-wow  tree,  that  witnessed  the  council  of  the 
chiefs,  for  the  last  time  have  budded  forth.  The  strong  oaken 
branches  that  were  a  “shelter  in  Pme  of  storm”  for  the  wild  doe  and 
her  fawn,  have  gone  up  in  smoke  from  the  white  man's  hearth!  And 
the  trunk  of  the  noble  old  tree  has  been  burned.  And  from  the 
stump  of  the  tree  a  gavel  was  made  by  a  S  ler  descendant  with  which 
the  Siler  family  meetings  are  called  to  order  once  a  year.  Above 
where  the  stump  once  stood,  grows  and  ripens  the  grain  on  Henry 
Slagle’s  farm. 

Old  Santeetla,  did  you  see  afar  the  white  man’s  family  meetings 
and  you  and  yours  forever  gone?  May  your  bones  rest  peacefully 
and  your  spirits  wander  on  forever  in  your  happy  hunting-grounds  ! 
Perhaps  we  will  meet  in  “The  islands  of  the  blessed,  in  the  lands  of 
the  hereafter.”  Who  knows! 

CHRONOLOGY  OF  THE  SILER  FAMILY. 

William  Siler  was  born  September  6,  1790;  was  married  to  Althea 
Swain,  November  25,  1823,  and  died  May  5,  1863. 

His  children  were  as  follows:  Laura  A.  Siler  was  born  September 
5,  1824;  married  Dr.  J.  M.  Lyle,  September  25,  1850;  died  April  9,  1866. 

Adelia  was  born  -  died,  March  4,  1839. 

Antoinette,  born  January  15,  1828;  died  September  7,  1873. 

Albert,  born  February  1,  1829;  married  Joanna  Chapman,  October 
1,  1856;  died  March  14,  1904. 

Cornelia,  born  August  4,  1830;  married  James  H.  Bryson,  December 
18,  1848;  died - .  ' 

Eugenia,  born  January  3,  1833,  married  to  Jackson  Johnston 
March  23,  1859. 

Caroline,  born  April  18,  1834;  married  Horace  Nolen,  October  2 
1856;  died  November  25,  1867. 

Mary,  born  November  30,  1835;  married  William  McKee,  February 
17,  1870. 

Irene,  born  September  18,  1840,  died  March  5,  1868. 
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Jesse  R.  Siler  was  born  January  31,  1793;  married  Harriet  Patton 
June  23,  1818;  died  March  22,  1870. 

Their  children  were  as  follows:  Thaddeus,  horn  August  31,  1823; 
married  Caroline  Trotter,  September  14,  1848;  died  May  1894. 

Julius  T.,  born  December  23,  1825;  married  Mary  Coleman,  August 
22,  1844,  died  June  8,  1866. 

Leonidas  F.,  born  April  8,  1830;  married,  first,  Mary  Trotter,  No¬ 
vember  10,  1853;  second,  Susan  Smith.  August  2,  1870;  died  September 
2,  1870. 

Roxana,  born  June  29,  18,32;  married  Dr.  B.  W.  Moore,  November 
15,  1859. 

Harriet  Timoxena,  born  May  24,  1835;  married  William  Sloan 
December  23,  1856;  died  September  12,  1900. 

Jesse  Weimar,  born  June  29,  1838;  was  killed  in  a  skirmish,  No¬ 
vember  30,  1862. 

Jacob  Siler  was  born  June  1,  1795;  married  Matilda  Swain,  Feb- 
ary  8,  1820;  married,  second  time,  Mary  Thornton  Highsmith  ;  died 
April  27,  1871. 

Ch’ldren  of  the  first  marriage  were;  Harriet  Elizabeth,  born  No¬ 
vember  26.  1820;  married  Alfred  Slagle,  August  28,  1845;  died  Septem¬ 
ber  13,  1885. 

David  Weimar,  born  December  17,  1822;  married,  first,  Catherine 
Osborne,  October  14,  1856;  second,  Martha  Osborne,  June  4,  1862 
died - . 

Margaret,  born  May  21,  1825;  died  September  24,  1836. 

Thomas  Swain,  born  April  19,  1834;  married  Louise  Herren,  De¬ 
cember  16,  1856. 

Rufus,  born  July  10,  1837 ;  married  Betty  Jarrett,  July  12,  1860; 
died  September  2.  1862. 

Chi  ldren  of  the  second  marriage  were:  Frank,  born  September  21. 
1865;  married,  first,  Elizabeth  Cawford,  October  10,  1888;  second.,  Em¬ 
ily  Allen. 

Emma,  born  November  23,  1867. 

John  Siler  was  born  July  5,  1805;  married  Polly  McKee  March  19 
1833;  died  August  2,  1872. 

Their  children  were  as  follows:  Ariadne,  born  November  7,  1834; 
married  A.  L.  Corpening,  June  21,  1854,  and  died  March  3,  1871. 

W  iliam  Theodore,  born  February  18,  1837 ;  died  in  Richmond,  Va.. 
July  24,  1862. 

James  Weimar,  born  January  28,  1839;  died  in  Petersburg,  Va. 
April  8,  1862. 

- —  Margaret  Virginia,  born  December  15,  1841 ;  married  Dr.  B.  B 
Lenoir,  May  14,  1872. 

Mary  Lassafine,  born  November  16,  1851  ;  married  King  Tipton 
April  2.  1878;  died  November  15,  1892. 

Florence,  born  April  15,  1853;  married  W.  B.  Lenoir,  June  28,  1890. 
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FOREWORD. 

Your  committee  on  the  extension  of  the  history  of  the  annual  Siler 
Family  meetings,  faced  a  most  difficult  problem  in  deciding  what  to 
use  and  what  to  omit  in  the  record  of  the  last  twenty-three  years! 

Any  member  of  the  Family  reading  the  Minutes  of  these  meetings 
for  the  past  seventy-three  years,  would  want  every  word  published 
We  wish  that  some  day  this  might  be  done 

The  extension  that  we  have  compiled  is  mostly  memoirs  of  the 
most  prominent  members  of  the  Family. 

There  is  nothing  to  show  of  the  everlasting  good  fellowship  of 
these  annual  Family  gatherings.  Nothing  of  the  high-class,  unique 
humor,  pervading  every  meeting  Noth’ng  of  the  bountiful  dinners 
distinct  in  preparation  and  achievement  that  is  handed  down  to  the 
Siler  women,  generation  by  generation 

Nothing  of  the  annual  jibes  at  the  old  maids  and  old  batchelors 
or  of  the  speeches  that  have  to  be  made  by  the  newly  married.  No 
mention  of  the  new  babies  that  come  to  take  the  places  of  those  who 
leave  the  Family  circle  every  year 

In  keeping  this  Family  Record  there  are  woven  in  records  of  other 
things.  For  instance,  it  is  an  unbroken  record  of  the  ministers  of  all 
denominations  that  have  been  pastors  of  the  Franklin  churches  for 
the  past  73  years!  This  is  because  the  Silers  are  a  religious  peop  e 
and  always  invite  the  ministers  of  all  denominations — we  belong  to  all 
of  them — to  share  with  us  our  annual  feast  and  fellowship. 

We  would  love  to  mention  some  of  the  old  standing  jokes;  such 
as  the  amount  of  coffee  that  John  B.  Gray  could  always  drink;  or  the 
serene  manner  in  which  Jesse  Sloan  would  continue  to  eat  while  the 
oth.^r  men  would  light  up  their  pipes  and  sit  around  and  try  to  guy 
him  about  his  appetite!  And  how  we  miss  those  jokes  as  these  dear 
ones  pass  on ! 

There  is  little  of  the  personality  of  the  Secretary,  who  for  51  years 
has  kept  an  account  of  these  annual  gatherings  and  has  woven  into 
the  Minutes  a  wonderful  philosophy! 

A  Family  history  of  73  years  is  most  unusual!  A  Family  history 
with  the  same  Secretary  for  over  fifty  years  is,  we  believe,  unparal¬ 
leled  !  Today  he  is  with  us  in  praverful  thought !  His  frad  body  can¬ 
not  make  the  journey  of  a  few  miles  to  be  with  us!  We  cannot  -say 
how  much  we  miss  his  faithful  and  uplifting  presence,  but  we  as  a 
Family  salute  him  as  a  man  who  has  lived  by  the  Golden  Rule.  As 
one,  who  at  peace  with  God  and  Man,  is  serenely  awaiting  the  end! 

We,  as  a  committee  of  the  bamily  history  extension,  insert  some 
of  his  high  ideals  and  wishes  for  us  here  and  hereafter  and  as  a  ham- 
i.y,  promise  our  cousin,  T.  R.  Gray,  to  strive  harder  to  be  worthy 
bearers  of  the  good  old  Siler  name ! 

MRS.  F.  L.  SILER, 

MR.  C.  W.  SLAGLE, 

LAURA  SILER  SLAGLE, 

MR.  CHAS.  S.  SLAGLE, 
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ALBERT  SILER. 


On  March  14,  1904,  Albert  Siler,  son  of  William  Siler,  passed  from 
th:s  life  in  sight  of  his  birthplace  in  Cartoogechaye  Township.  Macon 
County.  He  was  a  volunteer  in  the  Civil  War  tiil  its  close.  “For  years 
the  oldest  bearer  of  the  Family  name  that  he  bore  so  worthily,  and 
by  virtue  of  the  unusual  esteem  in  which  he  was  held,  he  was  chosen 
to  preside  at  the  Family  meetings  for  years.  His  integrity  was  un¬ 
questioned  and  his  piety  not  demonstrative  but  vital  and  profound/’ 
At  this  meeting,  with  the  William  Siler  branch  at  the  home  of 
John  Harrison,  Jule  Siler,  son  of  Leon  S'ler,  was  made  Chairman  in 
the  place  of  Albert  Siler,  and  Arthur  Si.er  Alberts,  his  son,  Vice- 
Chairman. 
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At  the  1907  meeting  with  the  Jesse  Siler  branch,  at  the  home  of 
Jesse  Sloan,  there  were  present  34  of  the  Siler  name!  Each  of  the 
four  original  brothers,  Jesse,  John,  Jacob  and  William,  were  repre¬ 
sented  by  their  oldest  living  descendants. 

At  this  meeting,  a  plat  representing  the  original  Siler  Settlement 
in  Macon  County  was  presented  by  Thomas  S.  Siler. 


At  the  1908  meeting  with  the  John  Siler  branch  at  the  home  of 
W.  B.  Lenoir,  at  the  suggestion  of  Mrs.  Frank  Siler,  the  “Out  Look” 
Committee  was  formed,  the  duties  of  this  Committee  being  to  report 
the  number  of  marriages  and  births  since  the  last  meeting  and  to 
note  any  worthy  achievement  in  any  field  of  endeavor  by  any  mem¬ 
ber  of  the  Family  since  last  meeting.  The  same  to  be  reported  at 
next  meeting  and  inscribed  in  the  Secretary’s  Minutes.  This  be  ng 
an  incentive  to  all,  especially  the  younger  generations,  to  accomplish 
that  which  will  add  honor  to  the  Siler  name.  The  original  Out  Look 
Committee  was  composed  of  Mrs.  Emily  A.  Siler,  Frank  Siler  and 
Mrs.  Nettie  Siler  Arthur 

At  this  same  meeting,  a  Committee  was  appointed  to  secure  funds 
to  place  new  stones  at  the  graves  of  our  ancestors,  Wiemar  and  Mar¬ 
garet  Slier  in  the  cemetery  at  Franklin.  The  Committee  was  com¬ 
posed  of  J.  B.  Gray,  Dr.  F.  L.  Siler,  C.  W.  Slagle,  Jesse  Sloan  and 
—Mrs.  Jennie  Lenoir.  This  Committee  reported  at  a  later  meeting  that 
these  stones  had  been  bought  and  placed. 

The  1909  meeting  with  the  William  Siler  branch,  at  the  home  of 
Arthur  Siler,  extract  from  the  Secretary’s  notes: 

“It  was  a  sight  to  gladden  the  heart  to  see  the  great  company 
come  up  as  one  Family  to  our  annual  feast  of  Tabernacles.  Every 
one  seemed  to  leave  their  cares  and  perplexities  at  home  and  to  come 
with  the  purpose  of  contributing  something  to  the  common  fund  of 
love  and  good  cheer.  Some  came  hundreds  of  miles  to  mingle  with 
this  glad  throng!  Dinner  and  the  social  functions  having  been  at¬ 
tended  to,  we  were  called  together  for  our  annual'  business  meeting.” 

At  this  meeting  two  obituaries  were  reported  from  the  same  fam- 
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fly;  that  of  Airs.  Alatilda  Aloore.  great  niece  of  our  cousin,  Governor 
David  L.  Swain  ;  and  the  unusually  sad  instance  of  the  passing  of  her 
son.  young  Judge  Fred  Aloore.  The  mother  going  without  knowing 
that  the  son  had  gone  a  little  while  before. 

“Judge  Fred  Aloore  was  recognized  as  one  of  the  best  Judges  in 
the  State  and  Western  North  Carolina  was  proud  of  him  as  one  of 
her  distinguished  citizens.”  A  case  of  typhoid  proved  fatal  and  he 
left  a  wife  and  five  young  children.  He  was  a  Christian  gentleman. 


The  1910  meeting  was  with  the  Jacob  Siler  branch  at  the  home  of 
C.  W.  Slagle.  A  very  unusual  occurence  at  this  meeting  was  the  ab¬ 
sence  of  any  minister,  and  there  were  ten  present  at  the  meeting  the 
year  before.  Extract  from  the  Secretary’s  Alinutes:  “It  does  one 
good  to  see  the  aged  grandfather  as  carefree  and  cheerful  as  the  little 
four-year-old  at  his  feet!  In  fact,  the  whole  assembly  leaves  dull 
care  at  home  and  comes  for  the  good  they  can  get  and  give  in  one 
short  day!  Alany  a  weary  one  unloads  for  one  day  and  returns  home 
feeling  rested  and  ready  to  take  up  Life’s  load  again.” 


The  1913  Afeeting  was  with  the  Jesse  Siler  branch  at  the  home  of 
Air.  and  Airs.  Lee  Crawford.  From  the  Secretary’s  Notes:  “Today 
marks  the  60th  anniversary  of  the  S’ler  Family  meeting.  What  vast 
areas  of  Family  history  have  been  traversed  in  this  score  of  years! 
Yet,  to  show  how  we  interlap,  we  recall  today  that  the  first  meeting 
in  the  home  of  Jacob  Siler  on  Cartoogechaye,  was  at  the  suggestion 
of  one  who  only  a  few  weeks  ago  entered  into  the  Life  more  Abund¬ 
ant  from  a  long  earthly  life  of  gentle  ministry  to  others — Aunt  Roxie 
Siler  Aloore!  We,  who  are  in  the  midst  of  Life,  today,  miss  those  be¬ 
cause  of  the  great  silence  that  falls  between  the  seen  and  the  unseen  f 
They  too,  we  believe,  are  in  the  midst  of  the  mightiest  activities  f 
Some  have  gone  with  aged  faces  to  find  eternal  youth  !  Some  have 
gone  in  the  noon  of  unselfish  ministry  to  their  fellow  men!  To  serve 
more  nobly  where  service  is  never  misunderstood!  And  some  with 
the  light  of  the  morning  still  in  their  eyes,  looking  on  the  King  in 
his  beauty! 

“So  today,  let  our  thoughts  and  our  dreams  concern  themselves, 
not  with  Death  but  with  Life,  because  we  pray  that  throughout  all 
our  generations  our  hope  may  be  in  Jesus  Christ  who  brought  Life 
and  immortality  to  light!” 

Again  the  Obituary  Committee  reported  two  deaths  in  one  family 
within  fifteen  days  of  each  other.  Alabel  Arthur  and  her  mother 
Nettie  Siler  Arthur,  daughter  of  Albert  Siler,  who,  more  than  anyone 
in  the  Family  connection,  held  in  her  mind  and  heart,  the  Siler  Fam¬ 
ily  connections  and  record! 


The  1914  meeting  with  the  William  Siler  branch  at  the  home  of 
Lyle  Jones,  the  Secretary,  speaks  of  the  great  War  Clo-ud  hanging 
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over  the  world.  The  Obituary  Committee  reported  no  deaths  in  Ma¬ 
con  County.  So  the  meeting  was  opened  by  singing:  “And  Are  We 
Yet  Alive  and  See  Each  Other’s  Face?” 


The  1915  Meeting  with  the  Jesse  Siler  branch  at  the  home  of  Hor¬ 
ace  Harrison,  the  passing  away  of  one  of  its  oldest  members,  Mary 
Siler  McKee,  was  reported.  And  aga’n  two  deaths  in  one  family. 
The  untimely  death  of  young  Doctor  Harry  M.  Jones  in  far  away 
Idaho,  and  Dorothy  Jones  on  her  fourteenth  birthday,  in  Franklin. 


At  the  1916  Meeting,  the  passing  of  one  of  the  most  familiar  faces 
cf  all,  was  missing.  That  of  Eugen  a  Siler  Johnston.  From  the  Sec¬ 
retary’s  Minutes  we  quote.  “We  deem  it  fitting  to  linger  lovingly  and 
tenderly  over  the  memory  of  one  of  our  oldest,  most  loved,  most  hon¬ 
ored  and  most  loyal  members,  Mrs.  Eugenia  Siler  Johnston,  daughtei 
of  William  Siler  and  wife  of  Jackson  Johnston.  She  had  missed  but 
two  of  the  Family  Meetings  from  the  time  of  its  origination  to  the 
time  of  her  death  !  God  grant  that  her  mant’e  may  fall  on  some  of  the 
younger  generat’on,  and  her  sweet  influence  ever  bide  with  us  to  in¬ 
spire  and  bless.” 


At  the  1918  Meeting  with  the  John  Siler  branch  at  the  home  of 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  B.  Lenoir,  the  fact  was  noted  that  it  had  been  a 
hundred  years  since  the  Silers  came  to  Macon  County,  as  it  was  in 
1818  when  Jacob  Siler  and  the  old  Ind’an  chief,  Santeetla,  held  their 
famous  pow  wow  on  the  banks  of  the  Cartoogechaye ! 

At  this  meeting  the  Roll  of  Honor  of  those  then  engaged  in  War 
Service  was  read  as  follows  : 

Margaret  Bryson.  Red  Cross,  service  at  Ellis  Island. 

Carter  Sloan,  military  police  in  France. 

D  ck  Sloan,  second  lieutenant,  officers’  training  camp. 

Harold  Sloan,  on  the  high  seas. 

(All  three  sons  of  Jesse  and  Georgia  Neville  Sloan.) 

Robert  Kinnebrew,  first-class  pilot  and  second  lieutenant  in  avia¬ 
tion  corps. 

Wymer  Jones,  in  hospital  corps. 

Gilmer  Siler,  in  training  officers’  camp. 

Beal  Si  er,  Meutenant  and  in  service  in  France. 

Dr.  Paul  Jones,  first  lieutenant  medical  corps  in  France. 

Gilmer  Jones,  in  training. 

(All  three  sons  of  Lillie  Lyle  and  Judge  George  Jones.) 

Dr.  S.  H.  Lyle  enlisted  as  first  lieutenant  and  discharged  for  dis¬ 
ability. 

Hayne  Arthur,  corporal,  on  way  to  France. 

Don  Elias,  in  training. 

Siler  Arthur  on  way  to  France. 

Mack  Slagle,  corporal  in  France. 

Frank  Slagle  in  France. 
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Jess  Slagle  in  timber  service  on  Pacific  coast. 

(All  three  sons  of  Henry  and  Maggie  Slagle.) 
Leon  and  Arnold  Siler  in  training. 

Frank  and  John  Robinson  in  training. 

(Sons  of  Jesse  Robinson.) 


The  1919  Meeting  with  the  Jesse  Siler  branch  at  the  home  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Lee  Crawford,  the  Secretary’s  Minutes  asks  the  question: 
“Are  we  raising  our  children  in  such  a  way  that  they  may  worthily 
represent  the  great  men  and  women  that  planted  the  Family  in  the 
everlasting  hills  between  the  Nantahalas  and  the  Cowee  Mountains?” 

At  this  meeting,  the  tragic  death  of  James  R.  Lowery  in  Prescott. 
Arizona,  at  the  hands  of  a  Mexican  bandit  was  reported.  He  was  an 
ex-sheriff  of  Yavapi  County,  Arizona  and  was  assisting  the  sheriff  to 
make  an  arrest  when  the  killing  occurred.  H's  two  sons  were  grad¬ 
uates  from  West  Point  and  were  in  service  in  France  when  this  trag¬ 
edy  happened.  Another  son  was  on  duty  on  the  Mexican  border  and 
was  in  a  hospital  suffering  from  a  Mexican  gun  wound  at  the  time 
of  his  father’s  death. 

There  was  also  reported  the  death  of  Mack  Slagle  whi'e  leading 
his  men  through  “the  Hindenburg  Line.”  In  his  last  letter  to  his 
mother,  this  was  enclosed: 


My  Prayer 

“White  Captain  of  my  soul  lead  on  ! 

I  follow  thee,  come  dark  or  dawn  1 
Only  vouchsafe  three  things  I  crave! 

Where  Terror  stalks,  he  p  me  be  brave! 
When  righteous  ones  can  scarce  endure 
The  Siren’s  call,  help  me  be  pure! 

When  vows  grow  dim  and  men  dare  do 
What  once  they  scorned,  help  me  be  true !” 


The  1920  Meeting  was  with  the  Jacob  Siler  branch  at  the  home  of 
Henry  Slagle,  where  his  parents,  Alfred  and  Harriet  Sler  Slagle,  be¬ 
gan  housekeeping  in  1846.  A  home  where  “industry,  economy,  hospi¬ 
tality  and  religion  were  the  main  characteristics.”  At  this  meeting 
a  Committee  was  appointed  to  make  an  extension  to  the  printed  Siler 
Family  history,  from  the  Secretary’s  records 

The  1921  Meeting  was  at  the  home  of  the  Secretary,  T.  R.  Gray 
and  he  notes  the  fact  that  it  has  been  23  years  since  the  Family  met 
at  his  home.  Also  that  he  has  bem  Secretary  since  1872  and  though 
conscious  of  many  imperfections,  it  has  been  a  labor  of  Love.  His 
one  ambition  is  to  finish  his  fifty  years  of  service,  then  he  is  willing 
to  resign  to  younger  hands. 

At  the  next  meeting,  1922,  at  the  home  of  Jesse  Sloan,  our  Secre- 
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tary,  having  finished  his  fifty  years  of  service,  was  presented  with  a 
silver  pitcher  as  a  gift  of  love  and  appreciation  from  the  Siler  Fam- 
i.y,  and  was  so  engraved. 

At  this  meeting  some  more  of  the  old,  familiar  faces  were  missing 
John  B.  Gray  and  his  wife.  Sue  Weaver  Gray,  who  had  gone  the  year 
before  and  Louisa  Gray  Jacobs,  their  sister,  who  at  the  meeting  be¬ 
fore  had  sat  quietly  in  her  invalid’s  chair  of  suffering,  during  the 
meeting  at  the  home  of  her  brother,  T.  R.  Gray.  She  died  in  the 
room  where  she  was  born  and  was  married. 

At  the  1922  Meeting  there  were  three  children  of  the  four  original 
brothers  present:  Frank  and  Emma  Siler,  children  of  Jacob  Siler 
and  Florence  Lenoir,  daughter  of  John  Siler. 


The  place  of  meeting  for  1923  was  out  of  the  ordinary;  the  Family 
meeting  with  the  William  S  ler  branch  with  Miss  Laura  M.  Jones  at 
“Camp  Naquessee” — a  mile  out  of  Franklin.  The  big  picturesque 
cabin  in  the  woods  proving  an  ideal  place  to  house  the  whole  Family! 

At  this  meeting  another  long  familiar  face  was  missing.  Jesse 
Sloan,  eldest  child  of  Timoxena  Siler  Sloan  had  joined  the  Family 
above. 

We  received  greetings  from  three  Siler  families  in  Big  Bottom 
Washington,  who  had  just  had  a  Family  meeting  with  twelve  present 
bearing  the  Siler  name. 


The  1924  Meeting,  just  approaching,  with  the  Jacob  Siler  branc1 
at  the  home  of  C.  W.  S.agle,  will  be  to  many  of  the  Family,  the  sad¬ 
dest  meeting  in  the  history  of  these  annual  gatherings! 

The  Secretary,  who  has  been  with  us  since  the  oldest  can  remember 
will  be  absent  on  account  of  ill  health.  His  wife,  Mary  Slagle  Gray 
who  attended  that  first  Family  meeting,  an  “infant  in  arms”  and  who 
had  attended  most  every  one  since,  will  be  absent  because  of  the 
Secretary’s  i.lness. 

The  genial  spirit  of  Frederick  Swain  Johnston,  son  of  Eugenia 
Siler  Johnston,  who  has  presided  for  the  past  several  years  at  these 
meetings,  is  with  us  no  more!  On  account  of  poor  health  at  the  last 
meet’ng.  he  turned  the  Family  gavel,  presented  at  the  fiftieth  meeti11 
by  Dr.  F.  L.  Siler,  back  to  him,  thinking  that  Dr.  Siler  would  be  the 
Chairman  to  take  his  place. 

Two  months  to  the  day  before  the  Family  meeting,  those  gent.e 
hands  of  the  physician  were  folded  in  Peace!  The  passing  of  a  doc¬ 
tor  whose  life  work  is  to  keep  others  alive,  is  always  extremely  sad  : 
but  the  passing  of  one  who  put  his  profession  so  far  above  everything 
except  his  Fa  th  in  God,  causes  Macon  County  to  mourn  as  it  has 
never  mourned  before ! 


This  addition  was  published  two  years  after  it  was  written,  and  the 
family  of  Dr.  F.  L.  Siler,  “Macon’s  Beloved  Physician,”  are  still  re- 
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ceiving  almost  daily  tribute  to  him  from  those  whom  he  served  sc 
faithfully  and  cheerfuly! 

He  was  one  of  the  world’s  great  men  that  the  world  will  never 
hear  of  1 

Some  of  his  patients  asked  to  place  the  stone  at  his  grave  as  a 
love  gift.  This  is  inscribed  with  the  following  words,  which  portray 
his  life  of  service  to  others  : 

“Let  me  do  all  the  kndness  I  can  to  any  human  being,  for  I  pass 
this  way  but  once!” 
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